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| By an old Fox een and Address d 
do all true Sportſmen. 5 
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Non tibi plus placeas, quia multis forte placebis : 
Id ſpecta potins, r ipſe places. 
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Verſe comes from Heaven like inward Light, 
Meer human Pains can ne er come by't ; 
The God, not we, the Poem makes; 
He dictates what the Poet ſpeaks. | 
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Adv etiſemnt : 


i 


MmOME all jolly e in 
] Cities and Towns, 
Love the Sound of the Horn 


; Lone buy a new Book, nej- 
ther learned nor witty, 


| _ has ome Hints in't 1 fancy will fit 


| - you 
Tho the Story. be old, yet the Motal is true, 


And for the: 


nce I leave that to you. 


6 The Poet, poor. Scribe. 8 within, View of his 


Fate, 


A you don't help len, he Il be * out 


of date. 


and theCry of theHounds; 


Then | 


— wen ro oneas ares ous 
- 


— — 


— 


& hen. Lome a "old Chaps, ll you thay are 
willing, Ea; e * 

"The Price is but Lnall, no more ; One 

Shilling; 

Encourage him now and he'll ſhew you, more 
Sport; FA e | 

Both in Country, and Town, in City and 
Court ; 

Not a Rogue nor a Whore unhunted ſhall go, 

And when they're all bunted 3 Ke Ak. Inf hey . 

hunt you. HOU 
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KING SATAN: 


OR THE 


3 HunTixnG of the SENATox. 


H E R E goes a Tale of antient 

- _— 
How Satan once in eighty Sie 
Left his infernal Realms, and came 


I Tofair England to hunt the Game; 
40 Nand where there s Game to ſpare, | 


For any Hunter that comes there. 
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When th? appointed Time was come, 
His Majeſty rode out from Home, 
Attended by as grand a Train, 

As e'er appear'd on Britiſp Plain: 
Ot Kings and Princes there were ſeen, 
At leaſt a Thouſand clad in Green; 
Who all in ample Manner ride, 


11 


With Horns and Hangers by their Side. 


A finer Show ſure ne'er was known, 


Great Alexander ſtout and young, 


Rode in the Front theſe Kings among; 


The Conqueror and Wil his Son, 
King Stephen, Edward, and King John; 


With crooked Richard, Henrys three, 
And half that Royal Progenie. 


King Harry too, by Duty led, 


Rode at the Engliſh Princes Head; 


Who looking round him chanc'd to view, 
old Noll was got among em too : | 


Confound the Dog; are Britiſh Kings, 


Says he, become ſuch wretched Things, 
That ſuch a Miſcreazt dares preſume, 
Thus openly with us to come? . 

For ſhame, Sirs, let us whip him out: 


Noll heard him and fo fac'd about, 


Since firſt King Satan fill'd the Throne. | 


And 


1d 


Pd 
«> 
69 


And back to Oates and Ferguſon, 
Curſing all Kings enrag'd he run. 


Y - Beſides all theſe, as Authors tell, 
Were half the Kings of Iſrael ; 

And many Kings of France and ain; | 

From Lewis up to Charlemain ; 

Some Emperors and Potentates, 

x rom all the Northern Crowns and States ; 

And all the Sultans that Day met, 

Before and after Mahomet. 


| But now to make: the r ſhort, 
Theſe Kings who {till attend the Court, 
1 Had by their Services above, 

| 8 o far engroſs'd King Satan's Love, 
That he ſent out his Proclamation, 

; Fra it to eviry Nation, 
That on his Honour, Faith, and Word, 
hich, by the way, s not worth a Turd; 
hat if their Kings wou'd come his Way, 
hey ſhou'd be put in preſent pay, 

: * for their Services reward, _ 

| e ed make them of his Body Guard... 


With Zhoning Equipaze the beſt, * 
Ia Hell afforded, 15 were dreſt: 


'B 2 Pfrepar'd 


* 


N 
Prepar d, as we'll ſuppoſe, toſhew 
The Grandeur of the Court below: 
With theſe were intermix'd ſome Queens, 
Some famous Whores and Concubines, 
Who then, as {till our Ladies do, 
Love dearly ev'ry Sight that's ne. 
Near them rode Bullies, Bawds, and Pimps, 
Who are in fact the Devil's Imps, 
And always 1 in a Body wait, 3 Y 
When e'er King Satan rides in State. f 
Nor is' ſt King Satan's Court alone, JF 
Where Pimps and Whores attend the Throne ; 4 J 
Bauds, Pimps, and Whores, are uſeful Thi, | 
And oft" of ſuch eſteem with Kings, 3 | 
That ſcarce a Monarch heretofore, 
Was ever without half a Score : 
Who us'd to ply about the Court, 
And ſerv'd as well for Gain as Sport : 
And ſure King Satan who knows beſt, 
What's fit to entertain his Gueſt, 
Will always have good ſtore. of theſe, 
His Creatures and Himſelf to pleaſe, 
As to the Ladies of this Train, 
The Story does not make it plain, 
How they were dreſt, it only ſays, —_ 
The Ladies wore in antient Days; ) 
A plain and modeſt riding Dreſs 
As free from e as excels ; ; 


5 


And what's remarkable beſide, 

They always rid with their Legs ty d: 

I won't, indeed, preſume to ſay, 

All Satan's Train was dreſs d this way; 

I rather think his Ladies were, 

|  Dreſsd much i'the Manner ours are, 

ps, With Petycoats at leaſt ten Fathom, 
To ſhew the Legs and Thighs of Madam, 

And ſometime too their naked A——, 

For that does often come to paſs ; 

But ſince the Story has not ſhown, 


one; | What Equipage theſe Dames had on, 
ing, ll leave the Reader to determin, c 
FE What he thinks beſt will fit the Vermin. 
| 7 Next theſe well fitted for the Sport, 


' [1 Kode the chief Dukes and Lords o th Court ; 
With Privy Counſellors, and thoſe, | 
King Satan for pure Merit choſe : | 
Mong which are ſome have forv'd ſo well, 
They ought to be made Peers of Hell; 
And He'll be thought ungratful too, 
If he don't ſoon give Them their due, 
The Caſe is plain, who ſerve him beſt, 
| Shou'd be preferr'd above the reſt ; 
And if there be Degrees in Hel, 
As ſome among the Learned tell, 


Such 


(6) 
Such Servants ſhould rewarded be, 
And plag'd next to his Majeſty. 
It merits not a ſecond Thought, 
That Courtiers may be ſold and bought, 
For tis Encouragement” s the Thing, 
That makes them faithful to their King. 
Take but their Poſts and Penſions, then 
Courtiers are but like other Men; 
Will rave, and bawl, and rail as loud, 
As any of the other Croud: 8 
They all do this, unleſs ſome few, 
Who nothing know what th' other do:; 
Poor blinded Tools, who only ſerve 


For pure Ambition, and ſo ſtarve;  _ 3 
All which King Satan knows is clear, We . 
As by his Conduct cons . , 


But to proceed, beſide all cheſe, „„ 
Were Senators and Fuſtices: 1 
Prelates and Judges too, who ride 55 

Still neareſt to their Maſter's Side; 

That they may ready be at hand, 

To do what e er he ſhall command: 
For what's a Judge or Biſhop vor, 

If he at any time flys off, | 

Or boggles, when the Cauſe remain, . 

To do what e'er the Prince deſires ? | 


They 


(7) 

They muſt not ſtick at any Thing, 
Provided they can ſerve the King. 
Lau and Religion's but their Trade, 
Which they muſt alter or evade; 
And if they find that will not 4 
They muſt begin em both anew : 
And ſill in all King Satan's Reign, 
It has been ſo, and will again. 


It would be numberleſs and long, 
To mention to you all this Throng, 
And therefore I will lay the Story, 
As ſhort as poſſible before you : 
There's not a Function, Trade, or Calling, 
Since Eve went firſt a Caterwawling, 
Nor yet a Sect, nor an Opinion, 


In all King Satau's vaſt Dominion, 
But ſome of each were on the watch, 


To ſee this mighty Hunting Match : 
There was the Pope, the Cardinal, 
And Abbots too the Devil and all: 


There were your Fryers and Jeſuites, 


F Your Monks and all that ſort of Bites; 
Parſons and Vicars not a few, | 


And Multitudes of Lawyers too, 
| | J 17 rom the great Serjeant, high in vogue, 


- Down to the Pert WS. ng Rogue: : 


Caſt Poets, antiquated Mits; 
The Drapers, Taylors, Cooks, and vine, 


Had ſtill the Inctination : : - 


That you're ſo ready at my call; 
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As for the Spiritual Court, we know; 

They always with King Satan go; 2 

He is their Maſter, and the Knaves, 
Are one _ all his Mn Slaves. 


r 


| There were the Super al Sock- Jolle, 4 
And all that Crew of K ingdom Robbers + | Y 
There were the Beans, the Phops, and Ci 1 9 


And Crouds of Bookfellers and Printers; 
Jaylors and Tipſtafs too were there, 
With Baylifs lurking in the Rear; 
Who tho? their curfed Trade was _ = 


uſt confeſs, I am not able 
— to you half the Rabble, 
Who by the Order of the Court, 
_ now let loofe to fee the * 


King Satan pleas'd to * this Sight, 
Who, as they fay, ſees beſt by Night, 
Turning his ſa weer Eyes abou, 
Firſt bow'd, then thus he rang' d the Rout * 
My Friends, my Conncethrs, my Slave, 
And you my truſty Rogues and Knaves, 9 
I greet you well, and thank you all. 


And 
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FE will, depend on 5 this great Honour 
q $ Acknowledge i in the prop "reſt Manner. 
le had ſaid more, but in comes, Jack, 
with Dogs in couples, all the Pack ; 
Juſt twenty Brace, and all ſtanch Hoinneds, 
Better ne're run on Banfted: Downs. 
The Lord Mayer's, Sir, as I may fay, 

F ſhou'd not be nam'd on the ſame Day; 


Þ Nay Fil be bold to ſay the Word, 
Nor &night, nor Squire, nor Duke, nor Lord, 


J Can after all their ip deags _—_ 


I There „ Rae, Dancery Sens, and. Tebis, 


AF Old Captain and his Brother Bronler, 


Founduell and Barebones, Jumper, A. 
F ' ag that ne er change, ner ne er run 
1 1 

© They may at firſt o'er run 4 little, 

4 But that's but owing to their Mettle; 
nd moſt good Dogs will do the ſame, 
Pen they firſt rouſe, or ſtart the Game. 
Ind then for picking out the Way, 

Wo unteſs and Damſel bear the Sway ; 

wo better Bitchef never went, 


| Wince Noah's Elod on a cold Sceue; 
gut lay em om and let em try, 


1 Tue hit it off thy? ne'er ſo dry: 5 1 
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A Virtue that is ſeldom known, a 
In any Hounds bur yours alone. 


« 


Jack ſcarce had his Eneomium done, 
But the old Sportſmen round him run; 
Doubtleſs, ſay they, the Dogs are good, 


After a little Pauſe ſays one. 
Your Majeſty knows Chriſtendom ; 


What think you, Sir, if we advance, 


And try ſome of the Woods of Halte? 


But Where's the Country ? where's the Wood! F1 
Where we may find Game fit for ſport, 
To entertain the Xing and Court. 


I have been there when we have found; 


Great Store of Game in ev'ry Ground; 
And certainly there muſt be more 
Now, than there was in Days of Lore: 
Says a French Count, moſt mighty Lord, 
He's much miſtaken on my Word: 


| Lewis himſelf, before his Fall, 


Took care, Sir, to deſtroy * em all, 
And fince his Death I never heard, 


Fhey either were As d, or r ſpar” 4 


ow may 1 the mood of OMe, 


Chop on a Prieſt or two by chance, 
And at St. Germans and Verſails, 


Find ſome Marques and Abigals ;. 
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Andie now and then a ſtarving C. Fj 


A Courtier, not worth hanging Sir; * 
Or on ſome M4 plant pop: 

Or threadbear Tradſman from his Shop, 
But they're ſo poor they're quite unfit, 
Either for Porridge-Pot, or Spit. 
Why then what think you, Sir, of Holland ? 


Sir, ſays True Britton they have no Land, 


Only ſome ſtinking Ferns and Boge, 
To poiſon or to drown the Dogs: 
And had they Game too to your wiſh, 
Irhey ſmell fo ranch, and taſt of Fiſh, | 


Y You never wou'd endure to touch, 
| Bit of any bes: chat 8 Durch. 


Huanders tis true ” a We place 
3 And has had many and many a Chace; ; 
1 But now ſo full of Game and Cover, 


No Hounds on Eartli can run it over, 


3& 
7 3 3 , 


q ind what's till worſe, with Blood ſo ſtain d, 
cChace can never be maintain d. | 
Pur Majeſey, as I preſume, 

E Does only for Diverfion come, 
nd not to poatch as I know Who, 
Vhen he went out was wont to W 
Rays an old Knight then let's go try, 

2 home of —_ Waods ” _—_— tur Kt 
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There muſt be Game i in that Dominion, 


_ they are gen rally ſo poor, 


And they re ſo plenty ev'ry where, 
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IJ know an Ifand *s. full of Game, a 


Since our great D and I went out; 
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Sir ſays Count S——— that's but Opinion: 
There are ſome Seas and ſome Wald Bore, 


By Fepiter ! beſide their Skins, 
1 do not think _ re worth two e 


Says General 3 let 8 90 to | Spain, 
And fo, ſays Jack, come home again; 
There's not a Veruin there will ſtir, 
Unleſs you love Prieft Hunting Sirs_ | © 


There's no occaſion to LY there : 
Beſide, the Country's ſo o're ſet, | 
There's ſcarce a fat One to be met, 
And all the poor ones, by my Troth, 
Are Carrion not worth bringing off. 


If I mighn by fa bold to name, 


A Place for Hunting far more fit, 

Than any has been mention d yet; 
They call it Exglaud, and my Cord. 

The World does not che like afford * 
Thereis Game enough of ev'ry Sort, 
All proper for King Satan's Court. 

*Tis now a Month, or thereabour, 


3» 


ns 


He was not well, the Reaſon was, 


| He vow'd he did not like this Place, 


And had ſuch Tortures in his Breaſt, 
He could not have a Moments reſt: 


Sending ſor me, ſays he, we'll 80, 


To th' other World incognito ; 
I have a mind to underſtand, 


How matters go in fair England, 


And Jack if you will ſhew the Way, 
Fil for * Pains and — . 


The Min vlea'd me — well, 


And fo we inſtantly left Hell, 


And travell'd, till at length we came 
Nigh to the fertile Banks of Tame; 3 

On which a famous Forreſt lies, 

The big'ſt e er ſeen by mortal Eyes. 
Twas here we ſtop'd to take a View, 

If any thing was chang'd or new. 
And finding things much as they wore, ; 


To this great Forreſt we repair; 
Keſolw'd to look it roun and then, 
Home to return to Hell agen, 


For we had only leave to ſtay, 


Till che next ny break of Day.” | 


Tinker DOT W gels: ahi black, 
The Rancheſt Homnds i in all the Pack, 


Old 


oa 
o 
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Old Juno and my Tarrier Trudge, 

Who follow me where e'er I budge ; 
For every . Huntſman; Sir, you know, 
Has ſtill a favorite Dog or two, 15 
With whom he eats, and drinks, and lies 
And caries to all Companies: 


Theſe faithful Curs kept cloſe hs. 


Till coming juſt before the Wind; 
And Tinker croſſing of a Way, 
Snuff d up his Noſe, as who ſhould ſay, 
There's ſomething in the Cover there, 


I touch the Sent and know 'tis near. 


Pluto and Func, who both knew 


What ever Tmker touch'd was true; 


Claping their Noſes to the Ground, 
The Vermin in a Moment found. 


2 


* we came nearer to * Place, 


We found he was of Human Race, 


Yet look d ſo fierce and wild a Creature, 
The like was never ſeen in Nature. 


My Lord, who ſaw me much ſurpriz'd, 


Told me this Vermin was diſguis d; 
I've often ſeen the Brute before, 5 
He's an Outlying Senator; 


And by the way, i'll tell you Jack, 
He is a Match for all your Pack; 


” he 
Vas 


Las 


And ſo with all the Speed he cou'd, 
Away he bounds to the next Vood. 

| Says I, do'ye think I've never run 
A Senator, yes, many a one: 

One Seaſon, tis not long ago, 

1 We'd very little elſe to do; 

Im certain, Sir, that near this Place, 
J 3 Ne kill'd at leaſt a hundred Brace, 


. The 


| (15) 
H'as ſo much Craft, and runs ſo wells. 
He'd baffle all the Hounds in Hell. 
1 wiſh I had them here, quoth I, 
We'd ſoon his Craft and Swiftneſs' try, 
Fd hold mv Head to Half a Crown, 
Before twas Day we'd pull him down. 
Whilſt we behind the Thicket ſtay d, 


The Vermin hearing all was ſaid, 
Altho' he kept the Dogs at Bay, 5 


Thought it not longer ſafe to ſtay, 


3 Or blow'd em, which is much the ſame; 
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After they ne're were fit for Game - 

= this, Sir, I've-a Zift to ſhew, 

o any that deſire to know. ·. 

His Lordſhip ſmil'd, ſo on we paſs, ' 

ill coming where was ſtore of Graſs, 

hole Herds of Brutes by hu nger led, 

1 e together fed; FE 


4 * Who, tho' they all were Beaſts of Pr „% 
Fer here n cher . 


All 


(&) 


All waiting for the proper Hour; N 

When they each other might devour. 

1 ſhould detain you, Sir, tod long, =_ 
With the Deſcription of this Tong; 2 | 2 
Nor, if I wou'd, could J defcribe, AY 
So vile, fo mix'd, fo ſtrange a Tilo; | 


But if you pleaſe to go and fee, 
Pll ſhew you ſuch variety, 
Of ſtrang amphibious new made — 


So fierce and ſavage in their Natures, 
That tho y' have travell'd ore, and ore, 


The Globe a thouſand Fimes and more, 
Ne're ſaw a Sight like this before. - 


Well, ſays King Sataus be it ſo; 
Jack ſound your Horn we'll thither go, 
And if you can but bring't about, 
'Fhat we this Senator find out, 
Pll treat the Crmpany with ten Tan, 
Of the beſt Gin that ever run: 
Jack blew his Horn, away they fly, 
Horrour and Darkneſs fill the Sky, 
Till, ro the very Brake they came, 
Where he propos d ro find the Gamez 


Tinker and Pluto EY wal knew, 
; The Place again, and * too ff 
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Try'd round and round, but could not ind 
1 him, 5 

Till Dancer and old „ wind Nut 
1 Hark ſorward, hark, ſays Jack, that's good. 
He lies below in yonder Mood. 

Looe hark to Cover, hark G---Zoons, 
Ge uncouple all the Hounds ; 

If we can give the Dogs a View, 

| (vo Il better know what they've to do: 
| gg Hark Dancer doubles, hark to Smut, 

y $ G---- aſe you all, the Game's on foot, 
Dogs are-Running at full Cry; 

nd not one ſingle Creature nighs 
Vnleſs he chance to turn about, 

1 By Mahomet we're all thrown out: 
Look out and ſee which way he takes; 
onder he goes down to the Brakes : 

bays an old Ser nan, by my Maſter, 

4 [ ne'er ſaw any thing go faſter. 

; And if he holds as hhas begun, 

e ſhall bave thund'ring Sport anom. 
D----- htm, ſays Jack, he can't be firing) 
l'has lain lurking here fo long: 

e to his, Charafter 's but juſt, 

All Senators do their beſt at firſt : 
Maut let us drive kim from this Cover, 

4 is ſpeed, ons find, will foon be over. 


_=_ Ride 


RM no 


Looks back and crys it, ſo does Wonder ; 


(18) 
Ride to the King and let him know, 
Which way his Majeſty muſt go; | 
If he's thrown out he'll dam and ſwear, 
And raiſe ſuch Weather in the Air, . 


That not a bit of Sent will lye, 
The Ground's ſo curſed hard and ary. 


Hark, hark, they Jolrw, here he comes, 
Yonder I fee him, there he runs, | 
Full up the Wind upon the Fyle ; 

Now where are all theſe Kings the while? i 
They ſtain the Ground, our Sport they hin- 1 
d er, f 1 
Are good for nothing but for Tinder : 
Our Monarch too himſelf's not worth 
A turd for - Hunting by my troth ; 
And if he could not Souls mt. 
Better than he can Hum, Pill ſwear 


By Jupiter, and Mahomet, 
All Hell wow'd quickly be to let. 
I -wiſh that He and's Guard de Cour, 


Were fafe in Hel} again Fm ſure, 
For that's the Place where they ſhould go, 
Who nothing of true Hunting b 
Sir, if you pleaſe do ride and try, 

To keep him from the Wood, Whilſt 1 
Go cheer the Dogs, I ſee old Thunder, 


% = * 
% 
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A certain * that they want Help, 
Or elſe they'd ne'er look back and reg. 


| Why Jack, 150 he, the Stent lies high, 
And there's good Weather in the Sky; 
The Dogs look well, and ſeem in breath, 
As well as any Dags on Earth; 
But if they do not like this Scent, 
That's what we never can prevent : 
There are ſome Scents the Dogs don't care 
for, 
Tho' we know neither r why nor wherefore, 
T This may be one for ought we know; 
Tran _ he, it may beſo. _ 


Whilſ: hay! were | ſpeaking, by he bounds, 

At leaſt a Mile before the Hounds : . 

7 Jack blew his Horn, the Huntſmen hollow, 
And all the Kings full gallop follow: 

And now, indeed, did all they cou'd, 

To keep the Vermin from the Wood; 

But all was to no purpoſe done, 

H had reach d it and away was gone. 

ick, Will, Nat, Tom, Old Dicł, and Ralph, 

Did all they cou'd to keep him off: 

4 They were old Sportſmen. all, and know 
What Difficulties muſt enſue ; FRET 
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If ſhe once to the Lines gott 
They could not touch the Sent a Jot | ; 


And ſometimes Flurry got 4 head; - 


f ( 20 75 | 

But maugre all that could be done, h 3 
He pafs'd em, and away he run. 
Jack ſcratch'd his Mom, blaſ artena, and | 9 

ſwore, * 9 
He'd never be recover's more; 
The Ceyer is ſo thick and — 4 
The Dogs can hardly get along, — 
And there is fo much Game to boot. 
I fear they'll never makè it out. _ 
Pre oſten at New Mirkes ſeen - 
A Hare, that has hard hanted been. 
Altho* the Funds ha ve been the beſt, 
That &er- were bred in Novth or W, 


However, let's go try, fays he, 


*'T will ſatisfy his Majefty, | 
That even his choiſeſt Hell. hounds e a 


Be over TOY in _ own _ 


The pure came up, being Ahe led, 


Dancer and Jumper, both good Hounds, 
As eyer laid a Noſe-to' Ground; —+ 
Thunder, a Dog of mighty Strength, 
And Wonder, who runs beſt at length, ? 
Tinker and Pluto forwards preſs d. 
Nor was old Smut behind the beſt : 
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Theſe run ſo equal, that indeed © 
None could fay which excelFd in ſpeed ; 
In ſhort, the Cry went fo together, 


Y | None could aſcribe. the Praiſe to either, 


Jack pleas d to PA chem run ** well, 


Crys out, moſt potent King of Hel, 


No Prince i th Univerſe can ſhew 
A better Pack of Hounds than you; 


And, I believe, Sir, you'll _ 
y're now, 


vour's ne're were better than 


Nor never under more command, 


As by this Chace you'll underſtand : | | 


This Senator, without diſpute, _ 
Is a damn'd ſturdy crafty Brute; 
Has every Trick, and Art, and Milz, 
Both Dogs and Hunters to beguile, 
And if your Hounds wer'nt ſtaunch nnd good, 
2X He'd loſe em in this very Nad. 
No F can better run the nn 


Nor Sag nor Buck go better off, 


And yer they follow him ſo clole, . 


That for his _—_ he ** err bol. 
Hark, harks ro 8 8 a View, 


e never crys it but tis true, 
Te Dogs too all know Munter 's Fongue, 
And know he's never in the wrong: 
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Hark Wonder too a View has got, 
Curſe me they I kill him on the ſpot, 
Unleſs that he can ſoon. break Cover, 
Til paſs my Word the Sport is over: 
Not hunted Hare, nor Fox can run, 
With greater Art than he has done, 
Yet all his Arts muſt prove in vain, . 
When ſ uch W e the e main- 4 ; 
tain. 4 


© Wha Sack was bragging, News | was | 
brought, 1 

The hunted Wart as with as Thought, 

Had left the Cover and was got, 

Before the Dogs twice ten Bow ſhot, 

And run with ſuch exceeding Might, 

That he'd be quickly out of ſight. 

D. him, ſays Jack, if this be ſo, 

I find we have more'work to do ; 

But let him run, for all his haſte,-- 

I'll paſs my Word h'has run his laſt: 

Says old Sir Edward, who knew , 

Better than any bout the Court, 

And had more Chaces run by * 
Than any Sportſman that was there, 
If he can 2 — the Herd, for that 
Is — I fancy, he'd be ay” 
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You'll find it very hard, I n 

To get the ſubtile Vermin out: 

For that, ſays Jack, he's too ch blown, 
And if they'll let the Dogs alone, 

2 They'll ſmoke his Arſe ſo by and by, 
Ae either muſt take Soyle or die, 

He has no other Remedy. 

As for the Herd I don't much fear em, 
IJ | They will not ſuffer him to come near em; 
And if he take the Soyſe, we may, 
perhaps, Sir, bring him to a Bay: 

vas Quoth Satan, that's the only Thing, 
That you can do to pleaſe your King. 
oe hunted many a Senator, 

Nut never one like this before 

And 'tis my fancy that all Hell, 

Cannot produce his Parallel: 

There are ſome Senators, indeed, 

Noſt Brutes in ſome reſpects exceed, 
hut this fo far exceeds the reſt, 

hat all they've done is but a Jeſt. 

A Jet, quoth Jack, that I ſuppoſe, 

Eh And where their Jeſts will end who knows ? ?. 
I But what if like this Senator, 

Whey carry on the Jeſt too far? 

1 Jack, let em carry what they will, 

©rt better for my Kingdom ſtill ; 
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Provided I but have my True, 

I value nothing what they do : 

But liſten, Jack, the Hounds are nig, 
I hear em running at full C / 

Tes, Sir, directly to the Pond, 

That's vulgarly call'd — 


Have you not PIR a hunted Deer, 
Perceiving that his fate was near, 
When he had run his utmoſt length, 
And waſted quite both ſpeed and frength, 
To ſome adjacent River go, 
Swim croſs in hopes to ſhun the os, 
Where'on the Side he panting lies 
Cover'd with Water to his Eyes, 
Till the ſagacious Hounds o'er take him, 
And there a dire Example make him, 


Or have you never ſeen a Hare, 
Hard preſs d and driven to deſpair, 
After a thouſand Shifts ſh' has made, 
The Dogs and Hunters to evade ; 
Finding them now ſo near at hand, 
That ſhe can't long expect to ſtand, 
Take a dead Leap to ſome old Form, 
Where ſhe lies trembling and forlern, 
*Till guided by her fatal Scent, Pe 
The find out which way ſhe went, 
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And then poor - Puſs- grown ſtiff and cold; 
They e either tear from out her Ela, 
Or elſe ſhe's taken up alive, 

For which young Sportſmen always ſtriy ve; 
And look upon it mighty honour, 

To him that firſt lays Hands upon her: 

So fares it with this Senator, 1 
Who finding all his Shifts are oer, | 
And finding too the Dogs ſo near him 
Thar tis impoſſible to clear him, 

Takes to the Soyle, hoping in vain, 


1 That he may N ſome reſpite gain. 


1 Tee him now make tꝰwards the Pond 


As you have heard, call'd Roſamond; 
But how they came to call it ſo, 
May I be curs'd, Sit, if I know ; 
lt might as well be call d Jane Shore, E 
Or by the name of any Whore, 


Which might perhaps have done as well; 
And been more apt and parallel - 
lt ſeems to me, upon my Soul, 


A very ſtinking naſty Hole, 


4Y And ev'n reflects upon the Name; 
Of the fair Engliſh courtly Dame. 


Some Fools in Love, or in Deſpair, 
Indeed have made their exit there; 


* but 
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But with ſubmiſſion, that does not, 

1 think; commend the Place a Jot : 

1 grant, if Raſamond had been 

Appriz d of Hemp O jealous Queen, 

And ſhelter'd in or near this Place, 
There might be ſomthing i in the Caſe 4. » 
But as I never read or heard, | 
She ever beyond Hoodftock ſteer d, 

I muſt ſuppoſe, pardon me Sir, 

The Name is ill deriv'd from her. 

Excuſe me for this long Digreſſi 1 


So clearly out of my Profeſſin 
I ſhou'd. not meddle with theſe Matters, 


Tent good to fiſh in troubled Waters ; 
* as the Hint is a propos, 
I beg for once you'll let it ge, 
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Jack, ſays the King, Apologies 

Are Nonſenſe as the Caſe now lies: 
Whilſt we are Ruming of our Gume, 
Then ev'ry Sportſman is the ſame, © 

Or if Diſtinction s to be made, N 

*Fis to the Huntſman to be pay = 
For he's the King o 'th' Feild that Day; I 
So I your Complement repay. 5 
Indeed when we come home, why then, 
You' re but plain Zack, 7 King again : : 


* 


* 
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But letting Complements: aſide, 

Jack, to the Pond directly ride, 
The Dogs run hard, and will be there, 
Beſore you, if you ha'nt a car, 
And then you cannot for your Blood, 

| Save him a Moment if you wou'd, 

| Above all Vermin, I deſire, 

To ſee this Seuator expire; 

1 can't ſuſpect, before he dies, 

But he'll make ſome. Diſcoveries, 
That may hereafter be of uſe, 

To me and my n Hoſt. 
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L | Says an old Lerd, a Son ſuar RT 
es cre wore Belt, or Hanger drew. 
ne is not, Sir, ſo near his End; 
He'll ſhew you other Port N 
Il faw him as he paſs'd juſt now: 
And if I ought of Hunting know, +5 
ne runs fo ftrong, and leaps, and bounds, 
ne only dallies with the Hounds :. 
For crofling of the Ford, perhaps, 
He may do that to-waſh his — ; 
aud cool his Legs, and fo prevent, 
be leaving of a burning Ken: 
his Vermin, by his way of running, . 
l find wants neither ſtrergth, nor cunniag, U 
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| nd can you judge that he will die, 


n ſuch a Pond as this? Oh fie 


5 Vit hold ten thouſand, Sir, to one, 


Before the Dogs come there, he's your, 


And may be, left the Forreft 1 


As he before he dies vill hs of 


7 A Lis ne 


Sir; if I oaths *rwould not offend, 


I have a Tale I'd recommend : 


J was, great Sir, an Engliſh Peer, 
A Sportſman too, as moſt are dete 
And was no ſooner fit, but ſent, 


To fill a Place in Parliament. 

From Parliament I went to Court, 

For that's the very next Reſort, 
Where, to ſpeak truth, twas my Intention, 


Either to get a Poſt or Penſon 
J got 'em both, I ſerv'd my Prince, 
As others do for Poſt and Pence. 


This prince, to make my Story ſhort, 


Lov'd Fox Hunting above all Sport; 
And, I believe, there neire was ** 

A keener. Sportſman on the Throne : 

How he fell after to \ diſaſter, 

And how his Hounds eat up their Maſter; 


Time and the nat'ral Courſe of Things ö 
Have | left a Pattern for all Kings | 
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XX Some of his Waiters chanc'd to prate, 


_— = 


As he one Night at Supper fate, 


3 On Bagſhot- Heath, a Fox there lay, 
Carrry'd their Geeſe and Ducks away; 
Stole all the Chickens and their Hens, 
And plunder'd both their Roofts and Pens, 
And often grew fo very bold. 


ned take young Lambs from out the Fold. 


W The King provok d this News to hear, 
Vo'd that he'd very ſoon be there, 
3 And try, if poſſible, to kill 

XX The Vn that had done this ll. 


He — had ſpoke, 5 up there . 
A noble Lord that lov'd the Game, 
eur Majeſy I know loves Sport, 

580, I believe, does all your Court; 

But, Sir, not one in ten that go, 

Do any thing of Hunting know: 

Courtiers and Cits, and ſuch like Lumber, 

| May ſerve to multiply the Number, 
And ride their Prancers round the Heath, 
Till. Horſe and Man are out of breath; 


But that is all they're good for, Sir, 
Vale s to As Jour I: 


| You're 


11 4 | | , | 
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You' re pleas d to day. * you der = 
min, 

If poſſible, to kill this n 5 3 
Then leave theſe Cuckolds here at home, | 
They'll do but Miſchief where they come: 
Hollow the Dogs, perhaps ride o'er "ey 
Or ſtill be gallopping before em: 
If you'll deſtroy him, Sit, you muſt. 
Let all the Earths be ſtop'd up firſt ; | 1 | 
The Dogs. and Huntſmen too go down, .- = 
And lye at ſome adjacent Town; _ 
Your Majefty, and all your Train, Ls 
Should be by Four upon the Plain, 
That ſo you may, without delay, _ 
Throw off the Dogs by break of Day : 
The King, who. heard him with delights . 
Told him that all he ſaid was right; 
Pray if you pleaſe, my Lord, do you 
Direct the Huntſmen what to do, 
And give what Orders you think fit, 
And II wich 4¹ wy Po. FR: 


His Lordbip, as you wall way quake,” 
Soon got Things in a readineſs; 


And ſo one Morning, before Day, 
To Bagſbot- heath we took oux way : 


We 
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x We bad not try d, I'm very furs, - 
Above a Quarter of an Hour, 
ter. Before a Country Fellow cry d, 
| The Fi is gone by the Park Side I 
He run as if the Devil was in him, 
Which made me think that you had ſeen 


him. 
What is he ſtole away, crys Dick, 


By Heavens we'll ſhew him Trick for Trids; 
Unloofe the Dogs, and lay em on: 

And here ſo ſtrong a Chace begun, 

That the old Sportſmen vow'd and fwore, 
hey ne'er had ſeen the like before; 
And, I believe, the like agen, 

ill ne er be feen by Engliſb Men. 


\ 


| The Dogs no Poser rouch'd = tua 
2 But chearfully away they went; 

By nat'ral Emulation ted, 

ach preſs'd and ſtrove to be at head : 
— Reynard flew for Life and Death, 
To ev ry Corner of the Heath : 

Deer er'ry Pond and Brook he fwam, _. 
Through ev'ry Brake and. Thicker ran, 

1 Try'd alk the Earths, and till he found, 
WT here was no ſhelter under Ground: 
WLiſtning he heatd the Dogs draw near, 
hich more and more encreag4d his Fear; 
What 
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What he ſhou'd do, de does not know. 
Nor whither, nor which way to go: 


At laſt, collecting all his ſtrength, 


T'll &en, thinks he, run out at length: 8 
Pm ſo hard preſs d, and ſo. ſurrounded, 


With Doubts and Fears ſo much d- | 


ed, 
That I'm oblig'd with ſpeed to try, 
This laſt and only Remedy. 
So down the Road a Mile and more, 
The crafty. Vermin went I'm ſure, 


| Which was ſo full of Sand and Duſt, : 


That very oft the Scent was loſt ; 
But as his Deſtiny drew on, 


A Man that (aw which way he run, 


Hollows, and ſhews the fatal ble, 
Through which, ſays he, juſt now he ſtole; 
The Dogs no ſooner try the Ground, 


But which way he was gone they found, 3 


And altogether at full Cry, 
O'er Hedge * Ditch auny they f. ye. 


| Renand wh diſtant Terrour feels, 
Had now no refuge but his Heels, 
And. ſo kept forward *till he came, 
Directly to the Banks of Thame, 1 1 
Where ſtanding between Hope and Fear, = 
mms * theſe Os will ſoon be here; ; 
What 
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What ſhall I do? I &en muſt try, 
To ſtim it over here, or dye; | 
So in he Ieaps, and o'er he got, 
But *twas with much ado, God wot : 
When he on Shore had ſet his Foot, 
To ſtay, thinks he, it is no boot, | 
So ſhaking of himſelf, and ſo forth, 
Away with all his might he goes off. 


*T'was not a Minute, I dare ſwear, 
Before the Hounds and we were there, 
And when we came, by Jove we knew 
Not what to think or what to do: 

The River was, from Side to Side, 

At leaſt two hundred Fathom wide; 
Beſide, the Stream was then ſo ſtrong, 
We thought no Fx could get along; 
Only old Chivers curſt and ſwore, 

He'd dye if he was not gone ore. 
The King, indeed, and all the Feild, 
Would not to that Opinion yeild, 
Judging no Fox that ever was, ( 
A Stream ſo wide and rough could paſ-- 


Whilk all the Huntſmen in a Ring, 
Stand like the Greeks about their King, 


9 And 


And ev'y one his Verdict ſpent, No 
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Which way the Fox his Caurſe had bent; 
All diff 'ring too in their Opinion, 
As Folks do oft' about Domini. 
A Man who ſaw him ſwimming croſs, 
Perceiving we were at a Lol, _ 
Holds up his Hat, as who ſhould ſay, 
Your Game's come Oer and gone this way: 
The Hounds no ſooner heard him hollow, 
But in they fcour, the Huntſmen follow, 
With ſome few deſp'rate Sportſmen, who 
Ventur'd to ſwim the River too. 5 


The King, and ſure there ne'er was born | 1 
A keener Sportſmau, look'd in ſchrn, E 3 
That he who all the . =_ 
And hardly once was from the Head, 5 
Had broke more deſperate Leaps by far, 
Than any Hunter that was there, | 
Should now be forc d to go about, 

And run the risk to be thrown out 

il ſwim the River too, ſays he, 

But, Sir, ſays Dick, that need not be, 
For if your Majeſty will go, | 

But to the Ferry here below, 

You'll overtake the Hounds, before 

Any of them can be got o'er. 
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What after in this Chace befel, 
Would make my Tale too long to tell, 
And therefore, Sir, we'll leave it now, 
_ with a Remark or two. 


By Five i' th Morn our Sore begun, 
And held till ſeting of the Sun; 
In Hampſhire where he firſt was found, 
He led us ſuch a ſmoaking Round, 
That down from Nimrod's Time till now, 
The never was the like, I trow. | 
When we had run him there till ten, 
And almoſt kill'd both Horſe and Men, 
Then next as if h'has got new Breath, 
He led us over Hounſlow Heath, 
Swims croſs. the Thames, a thing ne'er done, 
By any Fox but this alone: 1 
When he was got on t'other Side, 
All Arts and Stratagems he tryd, 
I'm certain, Sir, 8 hundred more, 
Than I e'er knew a Fx before. 
When he had run half Surrey through, 


Woods, Brakes, and Warrens not a few; 


O're Hedge and Ditch away he went, 
Into the very Heart of Kent, 


| Where in a Horſe-pond he lay down, 
th Middle of a little _ | 


(36) 
And there before he could get out, 
The Dogs incompaſs'd him about ; 


Old Drunkard took him by the Noſe, 
And fo, at laſt, to pot he goes. 
What after at this Hunting paſt, 


And how this King was loſt at laſt 
As ſome about you better know, 
In leave it, Sir, for them to ſhe W. 


<< 


Thus I have troubl d you with a Tak, 
'That will to after times prevail ; 
A Tale, which I affirm to you, 


In each particular is true, 

And will, perhaps, recorded ſtand, 
How erſt the King of fair England, 
Hunted a Fox from Sun to Sun. 
And kill'd him too before h*had done. 


Now, Sir, this 7ale in ſome degree 
May ſerve to ſhew your Majeſty, 


That tho' a Vermin ſwims a Pond, w 
He is not ſo run to a ſtand, 

But he may run again as ſtout, 
As he had done had he. * out. 
The Fox I mention d ſuum, Pin ſure, 
O' er Rivers, Ponds, and — a ſcore, 
And wou'd have ſwum as many more, 
And ſtill run Router than before. 
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Vour Huntſman is to haſty, Sir, 

To think this crafty Senator, 

Will drop ſo ſoon, you'll find he'll run, 
At leaſt to th' Riſing of the Sun; 

And ten to one, for all Jack's haſte, 

If you don't loſe him too at laſt ; 

Theſe Senators have a thouſand Shifts, 

A thouſand cunning Arts and Drifts ; 
They know all Lanes and ev'ry By-way; 
As well as Thieves that rob on High-way ; 
And if you narrowly don't watch him, 
Sir, I'll be curs'd if e're you catch him. 


Whilſt they were ſpeaking came one ſtar.. 
ing, OT: | 

Blaſpheming, curſing, damning, ſwearing, 
And told his Majeſty, in ſhort, 
If you don't ride you'll Joſe the Sit; 
The Vermin, Sir, has croſs'd the Water, 
And all the Hounds are following after, 
And if he reach the Burrough Hood, | 
This Cover is not half ſo good; : 0 | 
Nor is there half that Store of Game, | 1 
Of ev'ry Sort, both wild and tame: | | 
That Spot of Ground in moſt Opinions, 
An Emblem is of your Dominions, 
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And if this Snater thither gets, 
Againſt the Hounds I'll lay my Betr. 


To this the King in haſte reply d, 
I wiſh I were on th' other Side: 
As I believe I cake your Hint, 
By the Burrough Wood, you mean the Mint ; 
A Place where they are all my Friends, 


Which now I'd fee. for ſeveral Ends; 


For as they've wiſely let em looſe, 
They'll be to me of general uſe, 

And therefore, Sir, before they free em, 
Tis requiſite that I ſhou'd ſee em: 

Sir, if I wanted fifty Brace, 


Of Rogues and Whores that very Place 


Wou'd furniſh me, and all as good, 
As ever ſhelter'd in a Weed « 

Thus having ſpoke he ſpurr'd his Steed, 
And o'er he flew with all his ons. 


It was not long before he came, — 
Where Zack was trying for the Game: 
Why Jack, ſays he, what have you done? 


Quoth Jack, theſe Dogs have over run, 


And if they are not lay'd on right, 


We ſhall not kill the Toad to Night: 


Dam 


1 
9 
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Dam theſe Outlying Senators, 
They are ſuch ſhifting ſubtile Cu. 
May I be ever curs'd, if I, | 
Know very. well which way to try; _ 
Beſides, to ſpeak the Truth, I doubt, 
That we ſhall hardly make it out; 
So many Parſons bob before em, 
The Dogs are ready to run o're'em ; 
And if they were not all as ſtaunch, 
As cer took Senator by the Haunch, 
They wou'd have chang'd, a too, 
How nat' rally they that Game purſue: 

I'm very certain, half the Cry 

Hunt Parſons from Antipathy, 
And wou'd, if they were let alone, 
Kill and deſtroy em ey'ry one. 


Nor ev'ry one, good Jack, fays he, 
There you and I muſt diſagree; 

Were they all kil'd we ſoon ſhould want 
In ſeveral Countries Game to hunt : 
From the Non Cox up to the Pope, 

They are our chief and certain Hope, 
And ſtill in ev'ty State and Nation, 

Serve us: in their reſpective Station. 

Jack, ſince the Truth on't you muſt have, 
Some the dam ten for one "uy ſave; 
There 


oy 


There has not been this thouſand: Year, 
As from our Annals will appear, | 
A Maſlacre, or any Plot, 5 
Worth mentioning, where they have not, 
In ſome reſpe& or other bee, 
Direct, or indirectiy in. 


Curſe? em, ſays Fack, I know thn; too, 
But what's that to our Hunting now , 
Hark Mounter crys it, he's gone off, 
Now Senator have at your Buff ; 


They'll warm your Tail, and if they've 


ſtood, 
Between the River and the Wood, 
And kept him back as they ſhou'd do, 
If they did ought of Hunttzg know, 
Then to eſcape us I defy him, 
He's run ſo hard, the Dogs ſo nigh him. 


All this before I heard you ſay, 


But, Jack, they hollow, hark away; - 


See the old Sportſmen how they ride, 
Full ſpeed along the River Side: 
It looks as if they'd: had a View, 
And if you pleaſe, Sir, ſo may you; 
Yonder he's ſwimming croſs the River, 
Confound his. Heart, his Blood, and Liver. 


ee . eos es id at; he. . he io het 


I've 


Pve been a Huntſman twice threeſcore, 
But never ſaw the like before, | 
And, I believe, the oldeſt Man, 

In your Dominions, hardly can 

Produce an Inſtance of a Brute, 

So ſubtile and ſo very ſtout. 


Jack you have quickly chang'd your ; | 


Juſt now you ſwore he was your own, | 
And you would kill him, that you wou'd, 
Before he ſhould get out o'th* F/ood ; 
And in the Pond you ſeem'd ſo ſure, 
That I, myſelf, thought all was o'er : 
But as you Huntſmen brag and Jye, 

From very old Authority, , 

I think, y'are now not much to blame, 
Since all true Sportſmen do the ſame. 

I have at ſeveral. Matches been, 
Where I've with Pleaſure heard and ſeen 
A thouſand Things that I could mention, 
Above all human Comprehenſion ; 
It pleaſes me to hear em tell, 
Things morally impoſſible; 

And ſwear and curſe, much as you do, 
That ey'ry Word they ſpoke was true. 
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Quorh Jack, 7 a with all my Heart 
I can your Majeſty divert , 38 

And ſure you like me ne er the works, 
Becauſe that I can ſwear and curſe, - 

For could I not do that and more, 

I was not fit to ſerve you are. 


The Clock ſtruck Three, the PAIR at 
Land at a Place yclip'd White Hall; 

A famous Grove where heretofore + 
Were Game of ev'ry Sort great ſtore, 
So much they'd often break the Maund, - 
And ſtragled all the Forreſt round. 
But now this erſt ſo happy Grove, 


The Scene of Friendſhip, Source of _— 


O'er-run with Weeds, neglected lies, 
Our Scandal and the World s ſurprize, 
And has no Game at leaſt but few, 
And thoſe are good for nothing too. 
More had been ſpoke but comes a 1. 
Down from the Houſe of Buckingham,. 
I faw, ſays he, the Vermin preſs 

Juſt now into the i lderneſs, 5 1 1 
Where if your Majeſty fo pleaſe ;. *; ; 
He may be ſav'd alive with eaſe ; ; 
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The Hunſman may be time enough, 
To ſtop the Dogs and whip em off; 
And then y'have nothing elſe to do, 
Bur ſingle out a Dog or two, 
And let them ſet him up at Bay; 
And this was wont to be our way, 
And *tis the beſt we can contrive, 
When we would' ſave the Game alive. 


Quoth Satan, T'll take this Advice, 

So off he. gallops in a trice; 

But ſcarce was to the Thicket got, 

Before the Hounds had ſer him up ; 

Fack whip'd them off, and ſwore and curs d, . 

But ſev'ral Dogs had pinch'a him firſt, 5 
And would have kill'd, and eat him too, 

In ſpite of all that they could do, 154 
Had not ſome Hunters got between, 
And ſav'd him till the Xing came in; 
The trembling Brute, half dead with Fear, 
Perceiving that the King was near, 
Reſolves, as his laſt Shift, to try, 
What he could do by Fattery, 
Well knowing Fatt'ry was a Thing, 
Had oft' prevail'd on many a King, 
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As I myſelf can mention one, 
By Knaves and flatt” ring Rogues undone ; 
Which ſhou'd make ev'ry Monarch jealous, 
Of thoſe about him over Zealous : 
There are ſo many Sorts of Zeal, | 
A Prince knows ſcarce with whom to deal; 
And he's a wiſe one who can know, 
Whether they fatter him or no. 
Kings therefore ſhou'd this Rule purſue, 
When they are flatter d, flatter too, 
And always to themſelves be true; 
And thus, as I know who. avers, | 
They circumvent all Hatterers, : 
Defeat the Projects and Defigns, 
Ot all their * ring _— 


But waving ; Cenſures 100 Diſpute, 
And to return to th? huuted Brute, 
Who ſtood like carted Baud, or one, 
From Pillory juſt taken down : 
After h'had ſhook himſelf and bow'd, 
He thus cajol'd the King and Croud. 


Great Emperor of the Realms inſernal, 
Vi hoſe Reign and Government's eternal; 
Prince of the Night, moſt potent Lord, 
Ot all that Earth and Air affords i 
| 40 


1 


To 4 ten thouſand Princes bow? 
Low as your humbleſt Slave dos now : 
Dread Sir, Oh mighty Potentate ! 
Grant to a Jretch in view of Fate, 

A ſhort Reprieve that he may know, 
Wherein he has offended you : + 757 
And ſo may own his Fault, or clear it, 
If you, great Sir, will deign to hear it. 


Well you ſhall have a ſhort Reprieve, 
Not that you muſt expe& to live, 

And that, Sir, you muſt merit too, 

By ſomething 1 expect from you. 

I grant that- you have been a Rogue, 

A greater never was in Vogue, 

And that you ſcarce knew Wrong from 

Right, 

ou began to be a Bite, 

2 ak for that you need not plead, 

"Tis granted all that can be ſaid: 

I know there is no ſort of Vice, 

Of which you have not had ſome Spice, 

Nor Villany that &er was done, 

By Mortal underneath the Sun. 

Many young Heireſſes and Heirs, 

Yhave N ſold like Horſe at Fairs 7 


Ruin d 
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| Ruin'd whole Families, and fer 
Good old Eftates ſo far in Debt, 
That they could nel er again) bet trees 
From Mortgages and Uſury ; © 
Yhave betray'd, forſwore, and 10 wert 
But theſe are petty Crimes of no worth; 
Jour Betters all have done the ſame, 
And I don't think they've been to blame; 
If they will but ſupport my Throne, 
I value not which way 'tis done: 
But as the Matter ftands with you, 
I have a Queſtion, Sir, or two: 
I'm told y'have been a Senator, 
Then anſwer me, much honour'd Sir, 
How you at firſt got in, and how 
| Tou came to be disbanded now? 


Moſt mighty Prince, ri anſwer bol 
As true as I was on my Oath: 
And firſt, I ſpeak it to my forrow, 

1 brib'd a little naſty Burrough, 
And gave ern all that T had gots 
By tricking, cheating, and what not, 
In hopes, for J was ſuch an Elf, 
To ſell Dy. Vire and pay myſelf. 


+ 
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How! ſell thy Vote ? ſays an old King, 
T neyer heard of ſuch a Thing; 
He that will ſell his Vote by 6 

Will fell his Cauntry, King, or God; 

And what vile Raſcals muſt they be, 
Who ſold their ates at firſt to thee. 
Were I their King Pd cut the Throat 
Of ev'ry Villain fold his Votre; 

Nor ſhou'd I have a Moments eaſe, 
Till I deſtroy ſuch Rogues as theſe, 
Pray, ſays King Satan, hold your Tongue, 

Old Hall you're mightily i th? wrong, 
There was a Time I well remember, „ 
Y After you was the F aith's Defender, . ä 
2 When you brib'd too, tis on Record, : 5 
8 And therefore not another Word. 
Pray let the Senator go on, EE 
The Day draws nigh, we muſt be gone: 1 
Says he, great Prince, if they'll but hear, I 
I'd make the Thing ſo plain appear, "= 
That you that know all Matters belt, 
Wou'd think I had been much oppreſs 'd, 


28 . 


To ev'ry v Treat I was invited. | 
And often told I-ſhou'd be knighted ; 3 | 1 
Dukes, Lords, and Sguires, where e er they meet me, 14 
F irſt complement, then — en „ 


And 
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And thus; Sir, full f ExpeRtation, 3 
That I ſhou d ſhare the MWealib o th! tay 

I gave my Vote as I was bid, 

Without conſid'ring what I did; 

Or knowing why or wherefore Twas; \ / 

The Bil we ſhou'd reject or paſs. 

At all Committees of Election, 

The only Time to ſnew Affection 

I ſtill attended with my Vote, 

Either to keep in or throw out; 

Nor did I once negle& the Houſe, 

When e'er my Vote cou'd be of uſe: 
Thus having divers Seſſions paſt, 2 
And finding nothing come at laſt, 
And all the Poſts and Penfions ſettl'd, 

[ You muſt believe, Sir, I was nettl d. ** 


Quoth Satan, I muſt own tis hard 
Always to ſerve without Reward, 
And did I .uſe em fo in Hell, 5 5 
I could not hope to be ſerv'd well; fa 
Therefore my conſtant Care ſhall be, | 
To ſerve them beſt who beſt ſerve me. 
But, Snator, We'll let this paſs, - 


T only want to know the Caſe, 
How you came thus to be poſtpon'dʒ; 


Neglected, ſlighted, and diſown'd, 


Te). : 
| And how you came to fly the Pit, 9 1 — 
That's what I never heard of yet. 
Some of you at a Prorogation, 
Have ſtep d aſide upon Occaſion, - 
But I ne er heard of one till now. 
Run * away before but 70%. 


Sir, if you'll . me but a ict 
T'll tell you that too, to a tittle ; 
| Some of the Managers, I hear, 
Did not approve my Character. 
And gave me out for ſuch a Hol, 
I 'was not fit to make a Tool, 
And ſo revil'd me too, in ſhort, 
That I was pointed at at Court: 
B' ing thus oppreſs d, diſgrac'd, undone . 
I headlong into miſchief run, 
Till I was forc'd at laſt to fly 


To avoy'd, * Sir, the Pilbry. 


Curſe me, n Moll, ifI before, 
E're heard of ſuch a Senator : © 
Wen I preſided there were ſome, 

I think, excell'd all Chriſtendom, - 
Yet bring their Actions to the — - 
And this exceeds them all een much 


4, 


F 


(50) 


For tho' the Damin has not Senſs, * 
Vet he has Pride and Impudence, - 
And thoſe will qualify, ok. 

A Senator for any Poſt. NETS 
——— if you alone 00'T 5: : 
In your Time were there Store of data 513 61 
To ſpeak the Truth, for I won t. —_ = pe, 
I was the only one among ae; 
There were good ſtore of Teas and Wes, 1 401 
And ſuch like Lumber too as thoſ ce, 
But none I know of went fo far. 

Jo fly the Pic as I did Sir. . 


1 


Well, ſays the King, ſhould I bn. vou, 8 
I can't ee how this can retrieve you; A 
If you have nothing elſe to fay, | 
Here he began to beg and pray; 
If you'll vouchſafe to ſpare me now, 2 
By your own mighty ſelf I Voõ-w. 
That you hereafter ne er ſhall want 
A Brute of any Sort to Hunt: 
Til ſerve you, Sir, both Day and Night, 
With all my Arts, with all my Might, 
And when you pleaſe to order me, 
Dread Sig, I'll always ready be. 
Quoth Noli, If I may ſpeak a Word, 
This Senator, moſt mighty Lord, 
„ | * 


1 you think A tis, "Baz: 1 . 

May ſerve you here without — 1 
Which he can never do below. 

* you and all your Court muſt know; 1 50 


On your r Account he ſhall be 6 ar 
But, Sir, if you don't keep your Word, 
Pil ſend ſuch Furies up to fetch you, 
I'll paſs my Word will overmatch you. 
Thus having ſpoke away he flew, 

Back to his Hell with all his Crew: 
What happen'd after his return, 

We' 1 to another T; ale — 
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